
A WILDCAT IN THE CKLLAK. HUMOR.

Give your thanks ! To express them

learning told me at once that this was tho
counterfeit, not the reality of death.

For here was a youth in the flow of life's
tide, with a high-wroug- ht nervous organi-
zation, easily affected to hysteria, ami but

flattened and gratified by my preference,
nnd promptly gave me their consent to woo
their child. '1 hut I should presently sue
ceed I did not permit myself to doubt.
True, that I was ten years her elder, was

electrical discharges in rarefied air
wero made by Dr. de la Hue. These
forced him to the conclusion that thirty-e-

ight miles is probably the height at
which tho most brilliant auroras take
placo, that a palo and faint glow may
possibly bo produced . as high oven as
eighty-tw- o miles, but at a height of 121
miles no auroral dischargo is possible.

WILL TOTT C0ME1

DT BEXXA UAUBT.

Wbcn f lematii Llixims again,
Will you come y

In the unhine or the ralu,
Will vou

I would have vim now remember
You'vo a faithful fihnd ami tender
Waiting kliidneaa you to render

When you come.

"NVLcn the loaves begin to fall,
Will you come ?

Whon the whinoorwill doth call,
W ill vou ct me?

When tho wheatriold rlpn are growing,
Wlioii tho cloverdmy ! mowing,
Whon the aailordud i rowiug

Will you come?

When tl-- o snowflakea aro flying
Will vou come?

When tho little bird are crying
Will vou come?

Oh! come when h'iph-lirll- a jinclo,
Ye, eonio with old Krisa Krimdo;
liUtonee more our voices wluglo.

Will you come?

When sweet springtime comes again
Will you come?

Wo shall loam o'er hill and plain
When vou come.

Come, dour one, and banish Badness;
Yes, ome. utid bring to me true gladnoan ;

I'M mv heart with pii-slou'- s naadneBSl
Will you come?

Tho evening breeze la moaning
"He'll not ccmo."

And mv lonely heart is groaning,
"llti'll not come."

Ko. farewell to world nnd pleasure,
Wo is iiiiMo beyond full masuro.
Tor my heart hath lost a treasure.

11" will not come !

KsoxviLl.i:, Ttnn.

A l'rnnaylvunla Mun'a Exciting Kiperlrnce
with nil UiiwHcomw Yialtor.

Cyrus Tobin, of Cherry Tree, Fa..
took a lamp and went down cellar to
draw a pitcher of cider ouo evening
not long ago. In ono corner of the
cellar ranks of kindling wood aro piled.
As Tobin wont down tho steps ho
heard something jump on the wood,
and several sticks tumbled down to
tho cellar lloor. Tobin thought a man
had got into tho cellar and was prowl-
ing thero to rob the house. He held
tho lamn tin to let the litrht fall on the
wood-pile- , when ho was startled to see
an enormous wildcat crouching thero.
In his excitement Tobin threw the
pitcher ho hail in his hand at tho wild
cat. The pitcher struck the wall above
tho animal's head, and fragments of
crockery fell back upon it. The wild-
cat sprang clear across tho cellar, and
after leaping from ono placo to another
vaulted to a swinging shelf about ten
feet from whero Tobin was standing.

Tobin ran back up sUirs and got his
revolver, and, returning to tho cellar,
blazed away at the wildcat. Tho con-
cussion put the light out, and then tho
eyes of tho wildcat could be so plainly
seen glaring at its enemy in the dark
that tho latter was afraid to lire again
without a light, and hurried back up
stairs to relight tho lamp. Thero was
no ono in tho houso besides Tobin ex-
cept his wifo and daughter. When ho
camo up tho first time and got tho pis-
tol ho was in suedi a hurry that ho did
not tell them what ho had seen in tho
cellar, and before they could follow
him tho shot had been lired that extin-
guished tho light.

Mrs. Tohin and her daughter ran to
tho cellar steps, and seeing that it was
all dark at tho bottom, thought Tobin
had shot himself, and ran screaming to
a neighbor's. Tobin, in his determina-
tion to kill tho wildcat, paid no atten-
tion to tho running away of his family,
but rolightod his lamp and returncel to
tho cellar. It was ovident that his first
shot had not hit the mark, for tho wild-
cat remained in tho swinging shelf,
crouching down. Tho animal seemed
bewildered by its strange surround-
ings. Tobin tired again, and again tho
lamp went out. Tho wildcat was prob--

itrt fin mv

ably hit, for it leaped from tho shelf
and leaped about tho cellar among
barrels and boxes, making ft racket
that drovo Tobin helter-skelte- r up tho
stairs a?ain.

As ho was relighting his lamp his
wife and daughter, accompanied by
Mr. ami Mrs. Giles, neighbors, camo
rushing into the house, and as Mrs.
Tobin saw her husband standing in the
room sho fainted. In tho excitement
that followed Tobin gave no explana-
tion of his shots in tho cellar, but
when Mrs. Tobin was restorod ho told
about tho wildcat. Tobin and Giles

tho cellar, Giles carrying
the lamp ami Tobin handling the re-

volver. The wildcat was nowhere to
bo seen at first, but was finally discov-
ered behind somo barrels of apples,
under the cellar steps. Tobin lired
another shot at it, and tho animal leap-
ed out, and, rushing by tho two men.
ran up tho cellar steps to tho room
whero tho three excited women were.
Their screams added to tho apparent
bewilderment of tho wildcat, and it
tried to jump through a wimlow.

Tobin and Giles hurriod up-stair- s,

and found tho women hudelled togeth-
er in ono corner of the room, almost
raising tho coiling with their shrieks,
while tho wildcat was on the other s ele
of tho room, trying to find a placo to
escape from the house. Tohin fired
again, and tho w ldcat leaped to tho
top of a bureau, sweeping everything
to the lloor that was on it, anel then
spr ng past the men and re turn eel to
the cellar. Tobin and Giles followeel
it, but it was nowhere to bo found.

A small cellar window was found to
bo open, and by that it had evidently
come into tho cellar in tho first place,
anel also escaped through it. Traces
of blood wero found in the room, on the
cedlar steps, and on tho collar window-ledg- e,

showing that the animal had
been hit by somo of Tobin's pistol-shot- s;

but nothing has been seen or
heard of tho wihlcat sinco its escape
from tho cellar.

What They Were.
A hostess who can not preserve her

serenity upon oven the most crucial oc-

casions is lacking in one of tho most
essential qualities as at entertainer.
The thoughtless spilling of her best
wine, tho soiling of her whitest table-
cloth, nay, even tho smashing of a
wholo trayful of hor best old family
china, should not cause one musclo of
her countenance to change.

On tho other hand, an affected ignor-
ance respecting tho contents of tho
day's bill of fare is at times almost as
fatal as thoopposito extreme. I was my-
self present at a elinner party at which
ono of tho untutored stable-helper- s had
been brought in, on an emergency, to
assist. "What aro these, John?" in-

quired tho languid hostess, as John
tremblingly thrust forward a elish of
tartlets just under her right elbow. "I
don't know, ma'am, raally," he replied,
"but I think they're tuppence apiece 1"

Ch a m hern" Journal.
T.Se Aurora's Height.

Many attempts havo been mado to
fix tho height of the aurora borealis,
but the estimates havo given a el

w do rango of figures. The
anrora has been observed when it
seemed to rest on tho earth's surface,
and at other tin-ie- s has appeared simul-
taneously at stations so widely separat-
ed that it has been supposeel to bo 200
or 300 miles high. In experiments
with his powerful voltaic battery, prac-
tical demonstrations of tho elects of

is expeusiro.
Tin: pummol-logica- l is tho most fruit

ful of profusions.
Who is tho bnrglar'a bot friend?

His faithful Jimmy.
It is wrong to speak of a "respect

able" embezzler as a "good man gono
wrong." He is a bad man found out.
ritt g burgh Clt ru n icle- - Teleg ra ph .

Lady (to servant whom sho is about
to engage) These aro my conditions;
do they suit you? Servant H'm, I'll
see. 1 always tako ladies on trial.

With flowrj and fruit
Anl Hinilini akitm

MoHijult.ieA come,
And also flies.

IJnstoJi Courier.
No, mv son, they are not called grass

widows because they are so green; it's
because they nro so fresh. nd then,
beside, she's not x tctly in the mowed.
Savvy, son 1lsuraett c.

Touacco blindness is said to bo on
tho increase, still wo have never found
anv friend of ours to bo a flicted w.th
it when we havo incautiously left a
choice cigar exposed in our vest pocket.

Texas Siftingx.
"DocToit," said a patient, "I suffer a

great deal with my eyes." Tho old
gentleman aeljusted his spectacles, and
replied: "I elon't doubt it, my friend;
but then you ought not to forget that
you would suffer a great deal moro
without them.

The plaster form of a man on his
hands and knees has been molded in
the ashes in Pompeii. It is supposed
that whon tho calamity overtook the
city the man was on his hands aud knees
looking for a collar button under tho
dressing-tablo- .

"Tuese aro extravagant days wo livo
in," said A'rs. Crinisonbeak to her
husband, after they had been ap-
proached by their son for a frenh lin-

ing for his pocket-boo- k. "Yes, and
that probably accounts for their getting
'shorter, you know," replied tho ever-jocul- ar

man. Yonkers Sta!eman.
"Thky's going to bo something tho

matter with my big brother Jim next
week," saiel a child to her
tea- - her. "Indeed," said tha teacher,
"what is going to bo tho matter with
Jim?" "He's going to get married;
that's what's going to ail him," was
the surprising reply. Dttroit Free
I're.ss. .

An Austin poet entered the sanctum
of tho CroAb'j County Clarion and
Farmer" a Vindicator and said to tho
editor, Col. Snort: "iiere is a littlo
gen l'vo just dashed off. Head it and
givo mo your candid opinion about it."
Col. Snort took tho gem, and after
reading it over said: "It is a very deli-
cate matter for me to givo an opinion,
i ou see, if I say it is no good, you will
not believe it; and if I say it u good,
I'll not believe it myself. Tho best
way for me to do is not to express any
opinion at all. I don't care to commit
my s el f. " Texa s $ ift ings.

A FEMININE SOLILOQUY,
Why in tho world fair
Why do I fel ho blithe and gay.
An through th throng; I pick, my way?

I've k'ot a now bjtbi uit!
&oe how the othor women stare
As I ko by with jaunty uir ;

Just hoar them whi9Kr : "I declare,
hho'a g t a new sprint; Buitt"

Fee how the inn, an they r83 by,
Ivook at me with admiring eye.
To-da- v all rivaU I defy

In my braud-ne- spr'i3 suit.
Why i my huRlmnd' faco o gltira?
I'll toll ywu why but koep it mum!
IIo'h thinking that next wiTk will como

'lhu bill for my new Kpring suit.
Well. I must go. (iood by! Oh, say,
If you af-- ilollio Wel
Just t"U , in n quiet way,

I've got a new Bering nuit.
Somervillii Journal.
"VAsiLiEviTcir," said tho Czar of

Hussia to a servant the other morning,
"havo you looked uuder tho carpet for
nitro-glycerin- e and etamined tho hair
brunh for elynamito bombs, and testeel
tho coffee for strychnine, and mado the
cook eat part of tho rolls, anel looked
down cellar for barrels of trunpoweler
and tent orders for all tho suspicious
persons arrested arounel tho palaco
last night to be hung?" "Yes, most
noblo sirei" answereei tho attendant,
"Then help mo on with my woven
steel-lin- k ulster and call tho platoon
of police to escort mo across the hall
to the elining-roo- There is not much
enjoyment in this kinel of a life, but I
thank heaven every day now that I
don't live in Chicago." Estelline Hell.

He Trcpared Himself.
A large, stout man, who lookeel as if

ho might bo a pretty tough customer
in a free fight, entered the operating
arena of a n? w Ye)rk dentist. The euf-fer- or

from toothache hael taken a largo
eloso of whisky to enable him to bear
up under tho pending infliction.

The dentist oxamineel tho tooth, went
into an adjoining room, and presently
reappeareel with a largo pistol strapped
to his person.

" V hat do you mean ?" asked tho man
in tho chair.

"O, nothing in particular, except that
I am not going to tako anv risks."

"What riksw"
""When a man built liko you, and his

breath smelling of whisky, climbs into
that chair, I'm not going to exasperate
him unprepared. You may bo Jtmn L.
Sullivan, for all I know." Texas Sift'
ings.

The crow, according to Mr. J. T.
Campbell, is ono of tho most industri-
ous and persistent
agencies known, anel to its efforts aro
probably duo tho founding of many a
now forest This bird has an aimless
anel mischiovous habit of picking up
anel Hying uway with any email objects
which happen to attract attention, drop-
ping them in an equally aimless man-
ner. The crows often gather by hun-
dreds, holding noisy conventions, and
as they disperse each drops something,
tho articles proving to be acorns, wal-
nuts, hickory nuts, buckeyes, sycamoro
balls, sticks, eggshells, pebbles, etc,

Famsian ladies of the best families
never wear high-heele- d shoes nor any
other modern abomination. They aro
perfectly natural, piquant, and charm
ing.

How much moro might people ac-
complish if they would but mako it a
point to carry out whatever they

it

grave and thoughtful of aspect, with o face
already as seamed and wrinkled as the
medallion of Ca-sar- , with no beauty to re-

deem it but that of deep, luminous gray
eyes. Yet all men nnd women honored
and admired me; and this one why not?

could by unwearied devotion be brought
to love mo.

Absorbed in the exactiug duties of my
great calling, I had not yet seriously begun
to prosecute my suit, but was ruminating
upon tho subject when the rude blow fell
that threatheued to demolish the whole airy
castle of happiness that I was rearing.

I was suddenly called one evening to at-

tend a youth of twenty, prostrated by a
sudden attack of acute hysteria. Nervous
disorders of this kind, though rare among
men, nro apt to bo dangeious when they do
exist; lrbt so much from their present
effects as the results to which they may
lead. This boy (he seemed to me nothing
more) was subject to such attacks, as his
anxious and distressed parents told me.
They were very wealthy, and Edgar was
their spoiled darling. As a physician I
sympathized with his bodily weakness, and
would try to help it; as a man endowed
with a masculine intellect, I could feel
nothing but contempt for the whole class
of beings to which this young fellow be-

longed. His llaxen hair was dressed like a
girl's; his pale blue eyes wero as inane as a
doll's, and his face was the face of a pretty
wax model. To dress, to lounge, to
dawdle, expressed his highest ido.is of
human occupation.

I gave him a simple remedy, but informed
his parents that in such cases as this pre-
vention must bo looked to. Hero was a
most keenly susceptible nervous organiza-
tion, upon which a sudden shock of excite-
ment, disappointment, or fear might bo ex-

pected to produce even wore results than
that which they wero witnessing now. And,
by the way, what was there, of this nature,
that had lately happened to him? As his
physician I ought to know. They both
seemed somewhat confused by the question,
and I did not press it. I told them that
the soothing draught I had prescribed w ould
give present relief, and that in a few hours
this attack would bo over. Mr. Lennox
followed mo to the door as I withdrew. He
wanted to explain what had occasioned Ed-

gar s illness. The fact was, he had become
infatuated with a young lady. She recip-
rocated his attachment, but she was not
w illing that her parents should be informed
of it just yet. She wished neither to bo
engaged nor married at pre.-en- t. Edgar had
been pressing for an immediate engagement
and marriage in a year. Mr. Lennox sup-
posed that his boy had quite a scene last
night on the subject with Lilian, and

1 started as if smitten in the face.
"With whom?" I interrupted.
"Why, Miss Graham Lilian Graham.

She says "

I do not know jut how I broke away
from tho man's garrulous chatter; nor have
1 nuy recollection of how 1 reached my ho-

tel. I locked myself in my rooms, and
never left them till the evening of the fol-
lowing day. All visitors were denied, all
calls refused; I simply returned the answer
from the inside that i was indisposed and
must have rest. Not a mouthtul of food
passed my lips in this time, nor did I sleep.
1 walked the lloor like a caged beast; I al-

most foamed with rage at this discovery, so
sudden, so unexpected. And in words that
had before passed unuttered through my
mind, I swore a frightful oath that whoever
cam between me and Lilian Graham
should bo trampled down and crushed to
powder.

Darkness was approaching, when, the
next evening, I sallied out ami walked rap-
idly nnd aimlessly through the streets.
Chanco took mo past the stately residence
of Mr. Lennox. As I was passing, the
door opened, and Edgar and his mother
came out upon the steps. With a sudden
impulse, I secreted myself behind a tree,
and listened.

"Don't stay long, my dear.'
"No, I won't; but I must see her again

And you'll speak to Mrs. Gra-
ham mother?"

"Yes, my boy."
The door closed, nnd he tripped jauntily

down the steps. I have more than onco
spoken of impulses; I sny now that the in-

fluence that led me at that instant to act as
I did was simply overpowering. 1 sprang
from my place of concealment; 1 took him
roughly by both shoulders, and warned and
terrified him by my savage speech.

"You fool!" I said, "Lilian Graham is
not for you. Cease your visits there, or I
w ill not answer for w hat may happen to you.
She is mine do you hear? Miuo only."

His horrified face paled as he recognized
me and heard my words. Without a word
ho turned back, reascended the steps, and
disappeared in the house.

No eye had seen, no ear had heard what
has just been described. Kapidly I re-

turned to my rooms. Not five mi:iutes had
passed when an urgent message demanded
m:v immediate pre sence at tho Lennox man-
sion. Anticipating tho meaning of the
summons, I complied. The house was in
confusion, tho parents wild with appre-
hension. I was told that Edgar's mother
had parted with him nt tho door, and that
a fev minutes later one of tho servants
found him lying senseless and speechless
in the hall. I was conducted to where he
lay upon his led. His eyes were set and
st iriug; his limbs were rigid nnd cold. I
placed my hand beneath his vest; there
was no response.

"Is ho dying?" whispered tho stricken
father.

"Ho is dead," I replied.
Let tho procession of events that fol-

lowed pass again rapidly lie fore me. The
best society of the city shocked and startled;
its fairest mansion changed to a somber
house of mourning; a thrcnged funeral, the
air heavy with the perfume of rare llowers;
a white face beneath the glass, alove which
wero sighs and tears; mournful hymns;
words of prsyer, and the clods on the
coflin-li- d. A year passed; decorously, and
not with ardor, my suit for Lilian Graham
wns commenced. She yielded slowly, and
consented at last with indifference, almost
with apathy, and only because I urged nnd
her parents wished it. She had loved him
who was dead, she told me (of such stun
are women made), and her heart was iu
the grave with him. She honored nnd re-

spected me, and ought to be proud of my
love. So we were married.

More years passed; our child came. The
tenderness of mothor-lov- o drow her closer
to me. I knew that at Ins: I was love 1.
The vfhito face in the oollln was forgotten,
or only remembered as n strain of plaintive
music stealing on the air nt night. Ae,
sh told me that she loved me, and that
she thanked God for bringing me to her.
I was rich. Iywas famed. I was honored.
What stood between mo and terfect hap-
piness?

lly night and day, at homo and on the
street, even with Lilian's arms about my
neck, always, everywhere, that white face
in tho coffin comes to mo, and will not bo
forgotten.

Go back w ith mo to tho evening when I
utood over Edgar Lennox, lying in his
father's house, and informed those agonized
parents that he was dead.

I lied. He was not dead, A common
physician might well have be en deceived
by the ordinary indications of death that
wero there; I could not be. Mj skill and

the day before suffering from an alarming
attack of it. The organs were sound, at)
my cursory examination then satisfied me;
thero was no lluttering, feeble heart, to be
paralyzed by a fhock. And I knew none
other knew the crushing; blow to the hone
of his life that my own hand had dealt.
Here were tho exact conditions required for
a visitation not of death, but of catalepsy.

I never doubted the ghastly truth. I
knew it when I pronounced him dead;
when his mother and Lilian sobbed over
his white face; when the earth was shov-
eled upon his coffin. Aye, and that he was
perfectly conscious; that ho heard their
sobs; that ho strove to cry out, to speak, to
move, to burst his iron bonds, to rise up
from this hideous death-in-lif- e. I knew
it all.

As deliberately, ns designedly as though
I had driven my knife into his heart, did
I murder him. I sent him to his living
tomb, to linger for days in agony before
merciful death could release him. The
fiends that roam iu hell could do nothing
blacker.

Eemorso consumes me; my brain reels
as I think of these things,

Lilian, my life, my love it was for you
all for 3011! 'Twould have been death

to loso you and now now that I have
gained you, it is also death.

O, pray for mo ceaso not to pray for me!

When she reads this, shall I seo her?
Can I come ht and be near her when
she sleeps? Can I

Not yet; not quite yet. Just a moment.
A bird is singing at the window. Tho
clock struck six a while ago; I shall not
hear it again. Lilian Lil

A Lesson In Etiquette
Engage in an argument with overy

person you meet.
If a man has a glass eye, a wooden

leg, or a wig, always refer to it.
Never listen to "other persons, for if

you do you may forget what you aro
going to soy yourself.

If with strangers, always uso pro-
fane and vulgar words. You will bo
surprised how they will change their
estimate of you.

"When a man is talking, let your eyes
and mind wander about the room, and
when ho gets through ask him to ro-pe- at

what he said.
Never talk in a mild, gentle, and

musical voice, but toot up high and
loud. Drown other people's voices if
you can't drown their ideas.

If a person makes a mistake in grarn-ma- i,

or ealls a word wrong, always
correct him, especially if there are
several persons around to hear. .

Always talk of your private, person-
al, and family matters while convers-
ing with strangers. They like to listen
to long accounts of how you had tho
rheumatism.

Always make fun of tho locality
where you aro staying. If you can't
do that, ridiculo or abuso some of tho
leading citizens. A son or daughter
may bo present, and they will like to
hear you ridiculo their old father.

Insist on talking about subjects that
the rest of tho company havo never
hearil anything about. If you can't
lind a foreign subject liko Kurope, or
what you did in college, pick out the
prettiest girl in the room and whisper
to her.

Always pretend to great gentility your-
self, and ridiculo people who have come
up from a modest beginning. If you
can't say that your ancestors belonged
to somo notable family, mako a strong
point of being acquainted with a great
many distinguished people yourself,
and constantly refor to tho time when
you wero at college.

Not for Good Luck.
"Ilelloa, Anthony," said tho Secre-

tary of State, addressing a negro, "I
hear that you are married."

"Yes, sail, maird old Phil's gal,"
"Did you take a bridal trip?"
"Nor, sah, didn't havo nohoss, an' o'

coso cr brielal w&'nt no good."
"Was old Thil willing to tho mar-

riage?"
"Didn't peer tor be, sah."
"Did ho say anytliiug?"
"Not in particular."
"How do you know that ho wasn't

willing?"
"Wall, sah, wo got inter er littlo

'spute, an' from ele way ho fit mo I
'loweel dat ho wan't willin'."

"Didn't throw a shoo aftor you when
you left?"

"(Xi, yas."
"Well, then, ho wished you good

luck."
"I doan think ho did, sah, fur do

shoo dat ho tlung--e- r number lifteen
hit mo side? do heail, an' come mighty
nigh puttin' out my light. Had tor
work wid me somo time 'foro I come
'roun' all right. Doan think dat he
ment it ter bo good luck. Shoo must
hab weighed ten j)ound, but I's got
eben wid him."

"How?"
"W'y, sah, I driv my wifo er way an

she's gone back ter lib wid him."
Arkansaw Traveler.

Afghanistan,
Its area is estimateel at42";Of000 square

miles, and its population is ",000,()i0.
It is a land of deserts, rocks and in-

hospitable mountains, generally speak-
ing, though it has a few well-watere-

fertile valleys, where an abundance of
tropical and other fruits are to bo
found, ami where grow clover, thyme,
violets and many plants that make the
air fragrant with sweet odors. Tho
climate is variable ami depends more
upon elevation than upon latitude In
tho mountains it is very cold, and in
tho vales often intensely hot. At Can-elaha- r,

in tho summer, the thermometer
is frequently 110 degrees in tho shade,
while in winter, as the fuel is scarce,
the inhabitants suffer greatly from cold.
At Cabool the snow lies on tho ground
for months toge ther, during which t mo
tho pcoplo remain in their houses, lying
close to their stoves nko t'io Kussiaus,
whilo tho thermometer falls to T or 0
degrees below zero. Afghanistan was
formerly ft monarchy, tho crown being
hereditary in a bianch of tho houso of
Suddazy; it is now divided into three
chiefships, Herat, Cabeol, and Can- -

dahar.

Thk sheep havo beon badly flseced
and they know it,

Photography in llorseinunship.
Tho camora has destroyed many

agreeablo fancies regarding the mo-
tions of "that noblo unima'," the horso.
The charger no longer dashes into tho
thickest of the fray by "a series of
quick and graceful bounds," but igno-
bly propels its weight over the stiffened
fore-leg- s used liko "tho spokes of a
wheel." Tho leap of the racing
thoroughbred, by which it was sup-
posed to cover a distanco of twenty
leer, proves to uo but a momentary in-
terval between tho time tho horse
leaves tho ground from u stilt-lik- e foro
leg until tho weight is receicd by the
opposito hind 3eg, in which the animal
is carried through a spaco that is sel-
dom much gi eater than tho length of
its rider's whip. Tho "clever hunter"
no longer takes a four-fo- hedgo "in
tho stride of its gallop," for wo know
now that such a spring cannot bo taken
from tho foro legs, and that, like the
least clever of its race, it cust clear
tho obstacle by a spring fro n the hind-
quarters. Even in the slwwer and more
languid movements, although in these
we do not lind so many disappoint-
ments, tho most graceful animal has
positions that are far from graceful ;

anel after an inspection of tho "instan-
taneous" photographs of tho horso in
motion, we aro elisposed to speak more
respectfully of tho mode of locomotion
adopted by tho swan on a turnpike
roatl.

On tho other hand, these pictures
havo compensations to offer in place of
tho illusions they have dispelled. It is
important that wo should know how
tho horse moves in the eliffercnt paces,
as such knowledge suggests tho way in
which these paces may be improved.
It is important that wo should know
how tho horse broaks from one pace to
another, in order that such changes
may bo encouraged or repressed. It
is also important that we should know
how the horso leaps, what are its mo-
tions in its resistances, how it takes
the lead in the gallcq), and, whero
thero aro suspicions of unsafe action,
how it brings its feet to the ground.
All of these things, anel more, we can
learn with certainty only from the pho-
tographs; and they can be of aid even in
teaching how to sit upon and control
the horse.

Whether Muybridge, who conducted
tho experiments undertaken upon so
large a scale by Gov. Stauford, or the
German author, Adam, whoso work
appeared in 188. or some unnamed
genius, was tho first to photograph the
moving horse we cannot say. J ut, by
reason of tho of the ap-
paratus employed, tho number of
horses that wero at his disposal, anil
tho great variety of pictures that were
published, the work of tho lirst named
is by far tho most valuable and satis-
factory. A battery of twenty-fou- r

cameras, with intervals of one foot,
gave Muybridgo pictures of tho
horse in almot every possible posi-
tion in nearly every paco and
action. Tho walk, tho trot, the canter,
tho racing pace, jumping, etc., with
tho peculiarities of motion that might
bo found among a great number of

I horses, wero faithfully and minutely
rendered. Jut it is strange that in
such a collection of pictures thero is
not a single example of the ordinary
gallop of threo beats tho paco that
lies between the cauter and racing
speed or of tho changes of lead in tho
gallop, (uick-actin- g shutters aro now
so cheap and so easily procured that
photographing tho moving hor o is of
every-da- y occurrence, and tho gallop
of threo beats is as well known as the
walk or tho trot. It was not until
March, 18s, that photographs showing
the changes of load in the gallop wero
secured, when a number ef pictures
representing the horses in various posi-
tions of tho movements wero taken in
Germany.

Wo have shown somo of tho uses of
photography in horsemanship, but it
would bo didicult to indicate what the
limits of such uses may be in the
future. As wo hao suggestod, the de-
fective action of a horse can bo readily
detecteel in a photograph, and perhaps
tho day may como whon tho dealer will
bo required to furnish a picture of the
animal ho offers for sale, as ho would
now givo a "warranty." The fox-huut-

compelled through age and honorable
wounds to give up his favorito sport
may console himself by gazing upon
the portrait of himself and h s horse
as they were caught by tho camera in
tho act of cloaring tho park-paling- s

that pounded the lield. To tho rider
and to tho trainer the photographs of
tho horso in motion must provo of
great value, and many things in the art
of horsemanship which heretofore
could havo been arrived at only after
long-continue- d tentative experiments
will easily bo mado clear through tho
aid of tho photographer. London
Saturday Review.

Luck or Magnetism.
If you get into the confidence of any

keeper ol a largo livery-stabl- e he will
tell you that ho has o;.o "unlucky" ve
hicle. If it is taken out, the horses
run awav, tho wheel comes off, tho
driver meets with an accident, or tho
occupant comes back augry or dissat
isfied. Every railroad has an engine
or cab that is cranky. It is a notori
ous fact that a locomotive will havo a
sulky lit and won't mako timo for sev-

eral weeks; then, having apparently
recovered its good humor, como into
tho station on tho second. I hen you
will hear of a locomotivo which will al
ways run too slow with one engineer,
too fast with another, and just right
with a third. I think this must I o

another case of animal magnetism, but
how or why it plays these pranks
neither you nor I c.u tell. rhiiadcl
jihia Call.

It is ft great and noble thint; to ex
cuso tho fa lings of a friend; to draw
the veil before his elefects. and to dis
play his perfections; to bury his weak
ness in silence, but to proclaim, his vii
tucs upon tho housetop.

In My Last Hours,

BY JAMES FRANKLIN FITTS.

Notk iy thk Armon. At sovon o'clock of a
July morning, the eminent physician and sur- -

I?hh, lr. N , was discovered dead in hs
;h:iir beside his library-tabl- A small vial was
'lutchel in hid tinners, hearing tho label

"primmc acid." A liianuscript in his handwrit-
ing before him fully explained the motive of
tho act.

Tho musical voice of the elmml ck

fells me that tho hour is four in the morn-
ing. A slight breeze stirs tho foliage of
the treat elms before the house; the faint
plash of tho fouutuiu reaches my car; tho
earliest sparrow is timidly twitierrng under
tho tftve; the world is still happy iu tJum-U- r.

Tor me, this night hns brought neither
rest nor sleep. Seven long hours have
passed since Lilian and her babo kissed
mo pood-nigh- t, and God's guardian nngels
received them into that blessed slumber
that is denied me. The stioko of each
hour siuee has fallen uj on my ear; I have
been absolutely sleepless. What my
thoughts have been, it is simply hideous to
rciueinlx r. Nights such as this have be-

come common to me of late. My profes-
sional s'iiill teaches me but too well that,
with this brain-tormen- t, the tendency to
sleeplessness must steadily increase.
Several times I have res rted to opium for
the delusive relief that it gives; nnd the
habit is growing on me. How will it all
end? Shall mine be the deferred, but cer-
tain, suicide that the drug will bring or
are my Mifl'e tings to be ended by sharper
and dkr means?

I softly unclose the blinds that tho dear
sleepers may not be wakened, and see that
tho morning is reddening in the cast. The
long elty is before me, with its trving
hours, when I must closely shut and guard
this haunting specter Irom the world; when
I must disguise my very being mut
emile, and talk, and vi-- it my patients with
nil the ease and composure becoming to
tho popular, successful and wealthy phys-
ician; and I must read in men's eyes that
they envy me. Envy! (Jod forgive them!
All that I have, all that I am, would I
freely give iu exchange for the condition
of the meanest laborer in the town, could
the past be blotted ont.

And there sleep Lilian and tho child,
unconscious now, as when awake, of the
canker-spo- t in my life. Here, before me,
is the f.Tirest picture in a world of sin a
sleeping mother nnd her child. Tears fill
my eyes as I gaze on their dear, beautiful
faces. The tortures that rend my soul as I
think of the misery to w hich I have doomed
them, with myself, are unutterable. From
the lowest depths of that lost soul my
frcnJed cry goes up to a merciful God for
pity for rest for hope!

Such things as vanity and pride aro not
left to me, and I speak the simple iruth
when 1 say that positive genius was born
with me. I was given tho capacity to do
great things. Eminent examples prove
abundantly that talent is often precocious;
it was so with me. When others crept I
ran; I soared where they climbed. At
twenty I graduated, bearing off all tho
Loners tlit tho college had to give. In
live years more the schools of medicine nnd
surgery were filled with the fame of trie
young professcr who had made tho gr.md
healing and saving ait a second nature.
My knowledge of all its branches was ac-

counted simply marvelous. Nothing in
all ils science seemed difficult or abstruse
to me. Not only did I lecture nnd illus-trat- o

to the astonishment and admiration
of the graybcards of tho faculty, but mine
was the skilled, confident hand, mine the
quick eye, the ready perception, the abso-
lute knowledge of what might be done and
what must not be attempted, that were
most often called for in tho capital opera-
tions at the hospital. My own interest
and the great good to be accomplished de-
manded that I should steadily pursue the
path uion which I had entered. My heart
was in the woik; both Jame nnd money
were within my easy grasp; nothing im-
peratively called mo elsewhere. Why I
threw up my chair at the university and
came to this city to settle down to tho ordi-
nary routine of practice, is a question to
which I can give no answer. xot impul-
sive by nature, in this important instance
I obeyed an impulse. Learned ts I am in
many special tranches outside my profes-
sion, I know nothing of metaphysics.
Who does know aught of his own mind?
"Who can give reason or object for a dozen
of tho most mom ntou-s acts of his life?
After all apparent motives aro examined,
it will be found that indefinable impulse
swayed the act.

My fame had reached as far as this city,
nd its I et Practice and first society were

not long withheld from me. Among the
first families that I isited professionally
was that of which Lilian was the pride and
onuunent. The ways of tho heart are
mysterious, and past liixliutr out. The
passion of love, the condition of marriage,
were things that I had thoughtfully, but
positively, prohibited to myself. I had
decided that I had a great mission iu the
vorld, which would be hampered and
dwarfed by domestic ties. Wtat fools we
mortals be! Lilian appeared to me, nnd
instantly all these prudent resolves wero
thrown to the winds. I loved her at first
sight as I have ever since, and do now,
and ever shall, in this world and tho next.
To make her in duo time my wife became
the fixed and settled purpose of my leing.
Strong as my mind w as known to mo to be,
I believe that I had never the
sturdy will-pow- that this nassion instantly
aroused in me. 1 would have her; sho
should be mine; if anything came between
us it should bo trampled down nnd crushed
to powder. This was my resolution, long
before any suspicion of a rival isited me.

At first, even thing promised well for the
success of my suit. I frankly informed
Lilian's parents of my wisheo; they wero


